
BEING SCALPED."Yes, but Mr. Girard Las ordered mo to
hold the list back "

"Oh, that is all right. Let me have it. I
have seen Mr. (Jirard."

(This was not altogether a fib!)
Obtaining tho order list, he returned to

hi hotel. There was a letter awaiting him
from Smart it Main. It inquired particu-
larly about Richard (Jirard, who, the rumor
from the agency said, was not sound.

Hastily he telegraphed to tho firm:
"O. K. My word for it."
In a letter to tho firm he inclosed Gir-ard- 'a

order list.

"You have, then, given me all that you
possessed' Then I shall be just and give
to you all that I have in the world, my
motherless child, my darling Laura. I
know that she loves you, else a hundred
times twenty thousand could not buy one of
her kisses away from her old father. May
God bloss you)"

A sudden and wonderf ul change has come
over the Baltimore House. In front is a
new, gold-lettere- d sign bearing the firm
name, "Girard tt Hammond." There is to
bo a sound of wedding bells, while "the
flowers that bloo " but no matter. Ham-
mond has retired from the road; old Bich-
ard (Jirard takes life easy in the gray and
grue of a nearly ended career, riding nt
will in his comfortable private carriage
once again. Laura is busy with her trous-
seau; and Hammond, the groom elect, is
busy infusing the life of his younger blood,
energy, and experienco successfully into
the fast recovering business of his partner
and prospective father-in-la- The Atner
icun Commercial Traveler.

no longer to bo sfon, fifty feet
Jiaws, Between tho paws was erected
a templo thirty-fiv- e feet long, while in
front of the giant's breast was a small
sanctuary, entered by a door-wo- y di-

vided into passages by a reclining lion.
At the far end of tho sanctuary was tho
tablet of Thothmes IV., and on either
sido other tablets covered with sculp-tuie- d

bas-relief- s and hieroglyphics,
while in the court of tho temple was un
altar, which, with some fragments of
the Sphinx, is now in the British Mu-
seum. Hero for ages troops of priests
oiliciated. Upon tho stately flight of
steps, so arranged that tho lordly pro-
portions, of tho Sphinx might bo seen
to advantage, endless troops of wor-
shipers aseonded, or prostrated them-
selves as the smoke of the burned sac-
rifice curled over tho then fertile val-
ley. Though tho slabs with the dream
of Thothmes and prayer of the Sphinx
to keep his statue clear of tho sand
which has since then overwhelmed it
aro no longer there, tho outline of tho
temple and tho flight of steps will be
exposed to view. The dead wall, with
the mounds of shifting sand piled
against it, will, as wo have said, form a
most prosaic outwork to this noble
monument, and must conceal from the
visitor that front view which, as in tho
case of Stonehenge, is to many most
striking. But the opportunity of see-
ing the entire figure and of observing
the majestic face as the sculptor in-

tended it to bo seen from below, not
from in front, and on tho samo level,
will bo ample compensation for what
must necessarily bo lost. London
Daily Telegram.

AULD MEMORIES.

BT U. H. T.

ITao you inin'o' ouM lautf nyna,
When tho slunnt r day were nu,
And the suit ahone brighter far
Than he hit e'er done urn tyuo?
I vain' well the vera turn
NVLar we guddlod in the burn
An' wr late for the schule

In the morn.

Po ye niln' the sunny braes
Vhr we gathcrtkl hip and slaet.

And fell inaug bramble buhe
A' tearing a' our clae t
An', for fear they wt d be seen.
We gaed ulippi'g haiue at e'en,
And were lickt-- for our paliu,

On the iuoru.

What gloesome fun waa thoro
Wl' our sanies o' noun" and harol
We pliiel truant frae the sehula
ftecuude it w us tho fair.
We ran on by Tatie's mill
To the wuda avont It room hill.
And wore frightened for the taws

On the morn.

Mln' ye o' the miller's dam
Whan the frouty winters cam?
We ltd on the curlers' rink
And made their game asham ;

When they chased un thro' tho snaw
We took leg lail. une un' a'?
Hut w e did it o'er again

. On the mom.

Where are those bright hearts now,
That were thru ae leal and true?
Koine hae left life' troubled scene,
Homo are yet struggling thro',
Kcm hae e'en been lifted high
In life's changing dostinv.
For thev rose like the fekyKrk

In the morn.

Now youth's sweet Paring id past,
An' life's autumn comes at last.
Our simmer day baa pun sod awa',
Our winter nenrin' fast.
Jtut, tho" laug the night may seem.
We shall sleep without a dream,
Till we waken on the bright

Sabbath morn.

Kae templo we'll seo thrro.
Whar in crowd we may repair
To worship tho Lord o" Hosts,
As here has been our cure.
lJut wo'U join the heavenly throng,
An', wi' voices sweet und strong,
We 11 sing tho ne'er ending souj

On you mcrn.
Chicago, February, 18i'j.

HUMOR.

Tiik darkest Lour is whou you can't
find the matches.

The last agony sitting up with your
girl at 11.45 p. m.

The kangaroo, it is said, enjoys a
beautiful spring."
The fact that an expression isn't

wrong doesn't make it trite.
The henpecked husband cannot un-

derstand why anybody should shout
for homo rule. Boston Courier.

Our market reporter informs us that
thero is a remarkable downward ten-

dency in lamp wicks on Sunday night.
A onocEit advertises "something new

in coffee." Havo they really got tc
putting coffoo in it? Texas Sifting.

Jouuixs says that intestinal strife is
going on daily in his garden. He can
prove it by the hen trails. Yonkers
Gazette.

A mule lias the full allowance of
vertebra in his backbone. This is why
ho can't avert a bray in certain emer-
gencies. Yonkers Gazette.

"This butter is pretty old, I guess,"
said the boarder. "What makes you
think so V" asked tho landlady. "Be-
cause the hairs in it aro gray." Dos-to- n

Courier.
If there is anything more dangerous

than the unloaded gun which always
goes off when it is pointed at anybody,
it is the pleasure boat that can't tip over.
It is this kind of boat which tips over
every timo.

At a negro wedding, when tho minis-
ter read tho words, "love, lienor and
obey," the groom interrupted hini and
said: "iiead that agin, sah; read it
wunco mo', so's de lady kin ketch de full
solemnity of do meaning. I'so been
married befo'."

An exchange says: "The editor of
this paper is the possessor of a hog."
So aro wo several of them, in fact.
Their names aro on our subscription
book, ainl they have taken the paper
for tho last ttireo or four years and
have never paid a cent. Estelline
Bell.

"Wf.ll, Jack, wero you at tho thea-
ter last night?" "Yes; and it was a
splendid plav." "Is that so? I heard
they had a lull house." "Full house?
Pshaw! I was tho only one there."
"Come to think of it, I believe it teas
the audience instead of the houso that
was full." Xeianan lndecndent.

Census Enumerator "What is your
business, Mr. Snaggs?" Snaggs "I
havo no business, sir." C. E. "Aro
you a gentleman of leisure?" Snaggs
"No, sir, 1 am a friend of the working-man.- "

C. E. "Yes, but whero do you
work?" Snaggs- - "World Workl I
don't work; I'm a Socialist." Lynn
Union.

THE CUV SrOUTSMAX.
There 1 suruly tio accounting why some men

who out hunting do the most of it lu
uruntin un 1 cuu never hit a bin ;l
lilt a tod thing ;

Yet to th'.'in lo their hrtipsing, you would
cimnt i;iou their liav'g ng ulltu jjhiiih th:it
thv catch luring in tho county aui to
sho, tit on tho wing.

llor It Fel to IIhvm Your Hair Lifted bjr
n Indian.

A sick and sorry looking spectacle of
humanity stepped from the passenger
train, says the Chico (Cal.) Chronicle,
and climbed into a waiting wagon and
was driven to tho country. His name
was Samuel No IT. lie is a man of about
thirty years of age, and his parents re-

side in Pino Creek. Young Noll' is just
home from Arizona, whero ho has been
prospecting in tho mines and acting as
a scout on the hunt for Indians. Un-
fortunately for him he found tho mur-
derous red devils, and they almost
made mincemeat of him. One day
while riding through a canon he was
shot through the shoulder and fell from
his horso. His assailants, finding that
ho was not dead, tortured him outra-
geously. They cut gashes in his faco
and ali over his body, applied lire to
his foet and hands, and ended their
brutality by scalping him. Ho stifle red
untold agonies, and prayed that death
might relievo him. Finally ho fell into
a faint, and upon awakening ho found
himself being kindly cared for in a
miner's cabin. Tho miner had picked
him up and carried him a long distance
on horseback. Nofl suflered weeks of
excruciating pain and raved with a
fever, and as soon as he was able to
travel he took tho road for home.

Last evening a Chronicle reporter
asked Nell' how it felt to have his hair
lifted.

"It is a dreadful sensation," he said.
"One thinks, as tho skin is being torn
from tho skull, that his feet aro com-
ing right up through his body to tho
top ot his head. Oh, it is terriblo. It
is so painful that you cannot utter a
cry, and thousands of stars danco be-
fore your eyes. You imagine red-ho- t

needlos are darting in and out of your
t'esh, and you clasp your hands so
closely that the finger nails cut into
the tlesh. I would rather bo run
through a thrashing machine, ground
up in a sausage mill or thrown under a
locomotive than to ever undergo such
another ordeal. It makes mo shudder
to think of tho tortures I havo gone
through with, and I never want to lcok
upon tho face of another Indian."

"Do many persons survive tho jura-
tion?" interrupted the reporter.

"No; 1 havo only heard of two or
three men beside myself who havo lost
their hair bv tho scalping-knif- o and
then live to toll it."

Do you think tho hair will ever
grow out again?"

"Oh, no; I shall always havo a bald
spot up there. The skiu was torn oil'
tor a spaco of four inches squaro, and
I'm afraid it will never heal entirely.
Even if it does heal over, tho bare placo
will always be so painful that I cannot
to :ch it. I keep my head tied up in
cotton and sweet oil. You see my
beauty has been entirely marred.
These frightful gashes across my faco
will go with mo to the grave."

Itcvcaliug the Sphinx.
It will be good news for antiquaries

to learn that at last an effort is being
made to disinter the Sphinx. For ages
visitors to Egypt have boeu amazed at
this stupendous ell'ort of the sculptors
who rlouiishod before tho gnomon of
Cheops was built. Yet, while city after
ity has been disinterred almost with-

in sight of tho monument to the Kingly
liorus, this magnificent memorial of a
vanished race has been permi. ted to get
heaped deeper and deeper with the
desert sand, in spite of the prayer in-

scribed on the slab of Thothmes which
begs the peoples that are to come to
keep tho statue clear of tho drift,
which even then was threatening to
overwhelm it. Some forty feet of tho
figure is still above tho surface; but all
save tho head and neck aro covered,
and we only know what lies beneath
from the description of travelers like
Salt and Caviglia. who examined it be-fo- ie

the sands had submerged tho body
of the figure. Even then, nearly seven-
ty years ago, it was only by great
labor that tho excavators could manage
to make out the details they have sup-
plied, and, in spite of their efforts tho
desert sand was constantly encroaching
on the cleared space. Since that date
nothing has been done. Every" year
has udded to the accumulations, and so
steadily has the work of interment been
going on that visitors, after an absenco
of twenty or thiity years, notice a sen-
sible change in the amount of debris
piled up around tho Sphinx. Indeed,
if something is not done the chances
are that before long the monument,
which divides with tho Pyramids them-
selves the interest of every intelligent
tra.eler, will be entirely swallowed up.
This has been the fate of many similar
architectural remains in its closo prox-
imity.

It is difficult to say for certain when
the Sphinx was sculptured. But it is,
we bolieve, now generally admitted that
tho idoa of shaping a great rock into
the semblance of llorus, surmounted
with tho regal "pschent," tho tali coni-
cal crown and wido flowing wig over
the brow of the threatening basilisk,
and from the chin tho royal beard, was
carried out during the era of Ata and
Sencferu, Pharaohs in whose reign tho
love of arch tecture was a ruling pas-sio- n.

The ancient Egyptians loved to
have everything on a great scale. They
erected hugo pyramids and carved their
records on obelisks which, under north-
ern skies, aro still the wonder of tho
quarry-man- . Hence, when they saw a
hugo ridge of limestone projecting
from tho platform at tho foot of tho
Libyan Mountains, and bearing a rudo
resemblanco to a reclining quadruped,
the temptation to give it human form
must havo been irresistible to a peo-
ple who seemed to have livod chisel in
hand. Tho figure ot a lion with tho
head of a man was the form it was des-
tined to take. These sphinxes, as they
camo to bo called, were not tho crea-
tures of tho Egyptian imagination, for
as symbols of forco and intelligence
they aro found in Assyria and Baby-
lonia, and their figures are not uncom-
mon in Ph inician works of art.

No wonder that tho Arabs knew this
mighty monster as AbooT IIol (tho
Father of Terrors or that tho Greeks,
to whom its symbolism was a mystery,
named it tho Sphinx. Its faco is thirty
feet long and fourtean broad, nnd was
at ono timo glazed with a ret pigment,
while its body is one hundred nnd forty
feet iu length, and tho outstretched

It was then near 2 o'clock p. m. At C ho
must leave for Western Pennsylvania, then
toward Chicago.

Thoughts of Laura Girard were haunt
ing him. He resolved to attempt an inter-
view with tho beautiful girl lefore his de-
parture, and his object may be readily di-
vined.

Laura was "at home" to him w hen he
called at the merchant's residence.

"Miss (Jirard, a second time I must beg
of you to pardon my intrusion. But I
leave town this evening, and before I go, I
have something to sav that must be spoken.
I was an unintentional listener to what
passed in your father's office to-da- y. I
know why your father gavo orders to with-
hold the customary list. But I believe
Bichard Girard to be n good business man
and a safe one. I have presumed to tak
npon myself the responsibility of sending
this information to the New York firm.
Will you read?" and he handed ker the let-
ter from Smart k Main, together with a
cony of his telegram.

When she had read she gasped in great
agitation:

"But you can't kuowjill "
"Yes, smilingly, "I know, and I would

stake mv vtrv life upon him!"
"Why do you do this?"
"Because I love you, Laura," rame the

plain, straightforward answer. 'I have
come hero to-da- y to toll you this, and to
ask Laura!"

With the quick words and a quicker step
ho was by her side, ami ft mighry thrill
pervaded him as he drew her, unresisting-
ly, to his breast. He knew that he owned
her heart knew tlx it she must have loved
him before that minute, else she would not
so readily have permitted the caress.

It was nearly nightfall when Bichard
Girard returned from a second attendance
at his office. When ho came in his hag-
gard face wore even a newer cast of worri-meu- t.

"A very remarkable thing has happened!"
he exclaimed, suppressedlv.

"What is it, father?"
"That young Hammond had the audacity

to take the order list from Superintendent
Mills, notwithstanding my express com-

mands to withhold it."
And he ad led, decidedly, as Laura made

no response:
"I shall write ht to Smart it Main,

countermanding the order; for I suppose,
of course, he, Hammond, has sent it off."

"I would not do that, father."
"And why, pray? I don't seo my way

clear for ordering such a bill of goods in
these hard times."

"Mr. Hammond is your friend. He has
sent on the order. Perhaps you would like
to see what he said of vou to Smart t
Main?"

She handed to him the letter and tele-

gram which Hammond had left with her.
When he had read he frowned.
"What does it mean?"
"It means, father" with just' the slightest

tremor of voice, "that Mr, Hammond loves
me, and "

"And vou love him?" with ft deeper frown.
"Yes."
He arose and walked deliberately to her

side.
"Laura," he said, gently, but firmly, "I

have ncthing to score against Hammond.
But business and matrimony are matters of
different worlds sentiment is in the antip-
odes. When you marry it shall be with
some one of ft higher grade than a mere
traveling drummer of trade. Let this go
no further. I accept Hammond's friendly
buxitHKM action; his sentimental advances
to you, however, I emphatically forbid. As
soon as possible I shall settle with Smart &
Main."

The sun had gone down, and the moon
was up apace this lovely May evening, when
Barry Hammond just in from the West,
made a hasty toilet, at the Mimsion House,
and hastened to the home of his betrothed,
on Charles street.

It was an appointed night between the
loers; it had been agreed between them
that Hammond should then, upon his re-

turn from the West, stop over on the new
"week's end" ticket, and a k Girard for his
daughter Laura in marriage.

She anticipated the servant when his ex-

pected signal sounded at the bell. For n
brief space they w ere locked in a close em-
brace :

Then releasing herself, she said:
"I think father is in the library. Come,

we will go together to him. But I fear for
the worst, Harry."

"Let us not tear but come," he said.
They little knew what a scene was at that

moment transpiring in the library.
Times hud gone even harder than before

with Bichard (Jirard. The strikes through-
out the Union had seriously depressed
trade; iu the very midt of his season tho
merchant found his business blocked at
every turn. House after houso had been
mortgaged to sustain him in the ordeal,
tmtil now, hi creditors having heard of his
transactions, had closed in upon him like
wolves all, excepting Smart it Main, of
New York, and he marveled at their quiet-
ness. The once powerful merchant actually
found himself on the verge of ruin, with
credit completely gone, when less than
twenty thousand dollars would have "tided
him over" und saved him.

In the library were the merchant, the
lawyer, tho notary, and a few of the most
important creditors. Their Conversation
plainly indicated the climax of un assign-
ment.

"Please affix vour signature here, Mr.
Girard."

Tremblingly the old man's hand received
the pen; another moment and, through his
teats of shame ho would have signed away
all ti nt remained of a onco proud fortune.

"Hold!" interposed a commanding voice.
Harry Hammond stepped into their

midst, while Laura, in the doorway gazed
apprehensively upon the strange scene.

"This , perhaps, a little premature,"
tho young traveler said, blandly. "How
much vas it I overheard you remark, Mr.
Attorney, that jou figured Mr. Girard s
liabilities?"

"Just eighteen thousand and ninety dol-

lars, with a fraction of cents."
Hammond turned to tho merchant.
"Mr. (Jirard, my draft for twenty thou-

sand on the Chemical National Bank, of
New York, is at your disposal. Bequest
these gentlemen to meet you nt your oflice

in banking Lours, and receivo
your checks against the draft."

Not until the assembled creditors, tho
lawyer, and tho attorney had departed did
the "dazed merchant recover from tho mist
of astoundmeut.

Ho saw his daughter tenderly folded in
Hammond's arms, and both gazing expect- - t

antly toward him.
"Hammond, whence comes this money?"
"My savings, Mr. Girard, through many

years of hard lalor."
"How much have yot; saved?"
"Just twity thousand--

Iter. Mr. TalmaireN Mother.
One of tho most affecting reminis-

cences of my mother is my remem-branc- o

of her as a Christian housekeep-
er. She worked very hard, and when
wo would come in from summor play
and sit down at the table at noon, I re-
member how she used to como in with
beads of perspiration along tho lines of
gray hair and how sometimes sho would
sit down at tho tablo and put her head
against her wrinkled hand and say:
"Well, tho fact is, I'm too tired to eat."
Long after she might have delegated
this duty to others sho would not bo
satisfied unless she attended to tho mat-
ter herself. In fact, we all preferred
to have her do so, for somehow things
tasted better when she prepared them.
Somo time ago, in an expross train, I
shot past that old homestead. Hooked
out of tho window and tried to peor
through tho darkness. While I was
doing so one of my old schoolmates,
whom 1 had not seen for many years,
tapped me on the shoulder and said:
"l)e Witt, I seo you are looking out at
tho scenes of your boyhood." "Oh,
yes," I replied, "I was looking out at
tho old place where my mother lived
and died." That night in the cars, tho
wholo scene came back to me. There
was the country home. There was tho
noonday meal. Thero were the children
on either sido of tho table, most of
them gone never to come back. At
one end of tho tablo my father, with o

smile that never left his countenance
even when he lay in his coilin. It was an
eighty-si- x years' smile, not tho smile of
inanimation, but of Christian courage
and of Christian hope. At tho other
end of the table was a beautiful, benig-
nant, hard-workin- g, aged Christian
housekeeper, my mother. She was
very tired. I am glad she has so good
a place to rest in. "Blessed are tho
dead who die in tho Lord; they rest
from their labors, and their works do
follow them."

Equine Celebrities.
Lord Falmoath gives it as his ojunion

that tho ten best horses of tho centurv
have been Plenipotentiary, Bay Mid-dleto- n,

Priam, West Australian, Elying
Dutchman, burplice, liarkaway, Touch-
stone, Cremorne, Gladiateur. Mathew
Dawson thinks tho ten best were Touch
stone, Flying Dutchman, Voltigeur,
Stockwell, ost Australian, Thormau- -

by, Blair Athol, Gladiateur, St. Simon,
and Ormonde. John Porter, one of tho
most successful trainers iu tho world,
says Tcddington, Virago, West Aus
tralian, lisherman, Gladiateur, Kosi-crucia- n,

Isonomy, Bobert tho Devil,
St. Simon, aud l'oxhali wero tho best
of the centurv. Tho Hon. Francis
Lawley, a well-know- n turf litterateur,
includes Foxhall among tho ten best
which ho has ever seen. So does Mr.
James Smith, owner of Bosebery, win-
ner of the Cesarewitch and Cambridge-
shire; so, of c ourse, doo William Day,
who also names Plenipotentiary, J Jay
Middleton, Mendicant, Priam, Blue
(J own, Touchstone, Surplice, West
Australian, and Crucitix us tho best ho
ever saw. .John rsightingall includes
Foxhill in tho best ho ever saw. T.
Jennings, Jr., includes Verneuil (by
Mortemcr) in the best he ever saxr.
John Dawson names absolutely tho belt
horso he ever saw as Prince Charlie
All are more or less influenced bvtheil
close connection with tho best liorsel
they name, yet, for tho benefit of pos-
terity, their own opinions may be well
worth preserving. Sjortsman.

International Fame.
In competition for tho lauro's of in-

ternational fame tho pen, or its ally,
the print become decided-
ly mightier than tho sword. If we had
to guess at tho name of the widest-know- n

citizen of tho t nited States we
should not lose our time among tho

's and (i's. In Boumanian villages,
in Tyrolese dairy hamlets, in poor Sile-sia- n

w eaver towns, where tho name of
U. S. (J rant has never been pronounced
by human tongne, and where even the
sage who divides his time between
scuttle-mendin- g and school-teachin- g

has only a vague idea that General
Washington was a doughty rebel, who
somewhere or other gave the Knglish a
deal of trouble in his time, tho author
of "L'nelo Tom's Cabin" would bo wel-
comed as an old acquaintance. In
Livonian moo land settlements, whore
tho rumors of war come only through
the medium of censor-sifte- d Bnssian
weeklies, blear-eye- d spinsters have
shed mere tears over the truculence of
Squiro Legree than over tho smoke of
thoir own turf-li- t e, and are ready to in-

voke all the saints of thoir family
to attest the veracity of the

Lady Byron scandal for the wor-
ship of one idolized book hallows all
its successors. Prof. Oswald.

Mahkiaok in Scandinavia in old times
coidd take place without clergy, but
divorce required a religious rite. The
wifo could demand this if the husband
wasted the common property. The
husband was absoluto master of the

of his wife, even of her dower,5roperty were separated, he must re-

store all that belonged to her, and from
one-thir- d to one-hal- f of their common
acquisitions.

A Utica naturalist says that song
birds in that region aro fast disappear-
ing. The wren is almost unknown, the
bobolink, that formerly abounded on
the Mohawk meadows, is disappearing
rapidly, while bluo birds, yellow birds,
orioles, and even woodpeckers, high-hc- s

tnd crows are becoming scarce.

Curious Experiments In Hypnotism.
I have recently attended three very

interesting seances given by Prof. Luys,
concerning hypnotism. The meetings
were held at his private residence, and
were attended only by his personal
friends and somo acquaintances of Dr.
Luys. The result of the experiments
wero very singular indeed, especially
during a somnambulistic trance. M.
Luys has studied, and shown to us, tho
effects of the different drugs and poi-
sons when put in a glass vial, lirml
sealed with a lamp, und kept near the
patient (action ties medicaments a
distance). Each different drug pro-
duced a special and characteristic ef-

fect. Valerian does not act like ether
or brandy. Wine, brandy, and cham-
pagne do not produce exactly the same
ellects; that is, tho drunkenness
brought on by the presence of these
ditlerent alcoholic beverages is not pre-
cisely the same, and the differences
closely correspond with those observed
in persons really intoxicated with wine,
brandy, or champagne. For instance,
ether acts on Esther N. in the follow-
ing manner : After a few minutes' ap-
plication of tho ether vial behind the
neck, she grows less drowsy, opens her
eyes and begins laughing and grinning
w.thout any reason whatever. Her
mirth is soon very great and even
noisy. A very singular fact is that in
her normal condition many colors are
not seen by her; but under the influ-
ence of ether sho sees them quito dis-
tinctly, and is astonished at the vivid-
ness of her color-impression- s. Valerian
acts upon her very differently. She
begins scratching the floor, as cats do,
and believes sho is disinterring tho re-
mains of her mother; and she is in a
train of thought. Wine, similarly put
behind her back, intoxicates her in a
nint i irnrif ninil ntid rnnlihr ninnnor

j sho is certainly in a state of beastly in-- i
toxication, and could not possibly be

I more so if she had really swallowed
several bottles of wine. It is quite a
signi to witness mo experiment. ruo
goes through the whole ordeal from
beginning to end, and finally rolls on
tho iloor as drunk as a drunkard ever
was. Water brings on symptoms of
hydrophobia. These experiments fully
confirm those of Drs. Buret and L'our-ru- ,

of ltochefort, on the same subject.
Science.

Did It Herself.
There were live of us in tho stage

riding out to the Mammoth Cave from
Cave City, and one of tho number was
a young lady. As she was good-lookin- g

and attractive, it was no wonder that
all of us men folks slicked up our hair,
wiped of our chin, and sought to enter-
tain her. She didn't ask any of us
whether he was married or single, but
just hattered away with one and anoth-
er like a sensible girl. We had gone
about a mile when the harness broke
and we had to wait half an hour while
the driver mado repairs. During this
interval the .young lady produced a
small book of poems and interested
herself. Pretty soon the Major asked
her to read a few poems aloud for our
delectation. Sho blushed and hesitated,
but finally complied. Sho was a fair
reader, and it read liko fair poetry, but
she had scarcely finished the first poem
when the Major spoke up:

"Ah ! it's Burns! I recognized bin.
by his falso syntax, lame meters and
wishy-wash- y rhymes. Dear me, but I
hope ho is not your standard."

"These are not Burns' poems," sho
quietly repl ed.

"Not Burns? Who then?"
"I I wrote them myself, sir!"
Tho Major slid out to seo about tho

harness, and we saw him no more. Ho
walked back to the hotel to ruminate.

Detroit Free Press.

Valuable Piant.
In a recent geologi al paper, Prof.

J. Starkio Gardner sketch d the value
and importance of tho grasses at the
present day, remarking that they oc-

cupy under cultivation one-thir- d of tho
entiro area of Europe, inclusive of
lakes and mount .ins, while, exclusive
of malt and spirituous drinks d stil ed
from them, their products to the value
of nearly ono hundred millions ster-
ling are imported annually into England
alone. There aro over M.000 species,
fitted to occupy most diverso stations
and to overcomo nearly every kind of
vegetable competition, with tho resu'.t
that about 1)5 per cent, of the plants
growing in ordinary meadow-lan- d aro
grasses.

Mits. IlAitninT Bkechf.r Stowe real-
izes that her cup of literary distinction
is full and running over, and has an-

nounced that sho will write no moro
for publication.

Thf. prayer of the npring chicken is,
"Now I lay me, "

A Traveling Salesman.

"Why, hello, Hammond! Turned up
agamV"

"Yes, with you once more, Edelin. Not
here on business this time, however; on tho
way back to New York."
. Me was a handsome aud enquiring fellow,
this Harry Hammond, and lux voice- had a
hearty freshness about it a he replied to
tho clerk in the oiliee of the Mansion House,
Baltimore, this crisp May evening on which
our story opens.

For several years he had been one of tho
most valued travelers for the famous New
York house of Smirt it Main. He had
finished Baltimore some weeks previous;
had said pood-b- y to the hotel clerk, with
whom ho had formed mite an acquaint-
ance; and, as on former occasions of tho
traveling reason, Kdcliu (how many com-

mercial travehrs may readily recall that
gentlemanly clerk's inditiduality!) had not
expected to pee him again for months.

Yet here was Hammond, sprung almost
with the suddenness of a jack from a box,
grip in hand, and smilingly requesting:

"The same old room, Edelin, if it's va-

cant, please."
Something out of the usual course was

transpiring within tho life of the young
traveler. He was of tine physique, manly
countenance, affable manner, a fine conver-
sationalist, without 38
years of age, and a bachelor. A well-ke- pt

man, too, was he, being a living exam-
ple of the denial of the world's general
opinion of men of 'his craft; for the opin-
ion is unjustly popular that the commercial
traveler is comprised, on an average, of
tnero mechanism, brass, dudish vanity, and
dissolute attributes, selling by stereotyped
persistency and obnoxious ubiquitousness,
spending the wholo of a salary upon th
vain back, or dissipating whatever small
balanco there may be in riotous living along
the road. The actual character, however,
of this "average" should demand close
etudy on the part of would-b- e censors. The
profession involves a hi.h order of intelli-
gence, a superior quickness of perception,
en essential keenness of business method, a
constantlj' proper care of person and mor-
als, and a dignity in keeping with tho com-
mercial prominence of tho firm they repre-
sent. Their contact with the world yields
them a vast experienco in men and methods,
and the very roughness of tho world im-
parts a polish of manner worthy of imita-
tion by many who profess to be, but fall
far short of, the title of gentleman.

Many nro the strange experiences that
ihese working bees of the merchant hive
tell.

But the most romantic of his own life was
'that which befell Hammond on his visit to
tho Monumental City earlier in tho season.

Among the merchants who had for some
years bought regularly of Smart &, Main
was old Bichard Clirard, one of the "land-anark- "

clothiers of Baltimore. Hammond
was in favor with the old gentlem in, and
fair Laura (Jirard, w ho had long ago be-

come acquainted with the handsome trav-
eler at her lather's immense establishment,
was accustomed to greet him cordially
whenever ho came to the city.

Everyone must remember the extraordi-
nary dullness of trade in the fall of '70
which was just the time that Hammond put
in his appearance to take the merchant's
order for the next season's stock.

Ho was requested to step into the private
office at the rear, where Mr. (Jirard then
was. But in a small ante-roo- lie paused
involuntarily, for a remarkable exclama-
tion came to his ears in the voice of tho
beautiful Laura. Sho was evidently ad-

dressing her father, and her voice was al-

most sobbing.
"Denr father," she said, brokenly,

"strive to bear up. Porhaj s you are an-
ticipating too much. This may be but a
passing apprehension of yours "

"No, no," interrupted his tremulous
voice; "I fear it is already knoAn on the
Street that I am on the verge of bankrupt-
cy. I cannot seo my way. Matters are
indeed dark for me But Ihcio! I am
6ickatheait. I shall go home. I must
have air." And abruptly he hurried foith
to the street, without so much as noticing
Hammond, who stood almost on the thresh- -

old.
"Miss Guard?"
Ho broke softly ujon her as she stood

there, weeping silently.
"Mr. Hammond!" bhe exclaimed, start-ledl- v.

He quickly closed the door behind him,
then lor one instant enzed upon her with-
out saying n word. He had always deemed
her beautiful, but never w as she so beauti-
ful as now; pale in her sorrow and with the
stain of tears upon her soft cheeks. Then
he mastered tho warm emotion of love that
possessed him, and said:

"Pardon my intrusion, please; I had call-
ed to seo your father. 1 regret that I have
accidentally trespassed upon some ptivate
family grievance. I shall call again.

He bowed and left her. Whatever else
might have been in his heart to say, ho left
it iihsrnd.

Straight to the .Superintendent ho went,
and was heaitily greeted.

"Ah, Hammond I We've been waiting
for you. See!" and ho produce! a Ion
list from an offin'id-lookin- g envelope.

( "List ready for me, hoy My samples
cam oo tbad nil right, then?"

It la only little Hjwrrowit that a boy with bovr
mill arrows co.il.l shoot cimy two n the
harrow, that tho Lragginhxia sportsman
over hits ;

Aul ho thinks ho s mighty topping v.hen ho
HesHotm binl that a Lopping, though ho
imvtr thinks of lapping at tho tamost Llui
of cuiiu' unit': ii oits.

As fit night, he homewar 1 vralkfth anl up
through ii f iriuyanl stalkoth, his toor tlo;
at ho:m-lliin- burk tli. and ho thinks per-ha- p

ho 11 btriko a little luck ;

ho dow n vh-r- tho cattle gra7.oth, tlizzy sports-
man cretin anU blazotn, and a lot of
featht-r- t raietli oh a ior, lean, laaio,
blind, and tamo littio thick.

Now tho granger harl the shooting rind cpme
down tho hill euhootin, with a pitchfork
to i;o rooting at tho toiukr-ioo- t whotres-pua.if- il

on his farm ;

ut the fiiHrtmnn said, npix aling, that ho
know not ho was ntoaling, and with every
kin My fet lmg he w ould gladly pay tho
f ii l ine r lor tho harm.

Then he uavo tin man a dollar to stop Ids hue
and "boiler." tk hid dog up by the collar
in a very desultory sort of way ;

With bin fanvus-bai'- ho pursued
his road 'bout tho game that ho
win bringing rs tho product of hi shoot-
ing for tho day.

X:'UIIUIII Ilhh'l'illiU'tlt.

Uiiincil.
Jack Packard, of Echo Hollow, an

old fellow who had been a squatter all
his life, called on Colonel Jiekerson,
the well-know- n lawyer. Old .lake had,
a short time before, employed the law-
yer as counsel in a d.vorco case.

"Good-mornin- g, Uncle .lake, good-mornin- g,

sir."
"JJy'r!" said the old man as he sat

down. ''Col'ii', yer tole me that you'd
have that 'orce by yistidy."

"Yes, I know that. Uncle Jake, but I
have not been able to obtain it."

"What!" tho old man exelaimed,
springing to his feet.

"Yes, haven't been able to get it."
"Wall, I'll be durned. I thought

you had got it an' I staked my all on
vour promise, an' now I'm ruined."

Tow so, Undo Jake?"
"W'y. boin' sartin that yer had tho

documents I Rot married yistidy."
Arkiuisaw Traveler.

A Had IJnle for Cons.
"What's the matter?" asked a pas-

senger on a Dakota train as they began
to run considerably faster.

"Why, you see thero is a blamed cow
running ahead of us on the track aud
we're trying to catch her."

"What do vou want to catch tho cow
for?"

"Why, creat gosh! to kill her, of
course! The rules allow us trainmen
the hide and tallow and tho meat goes
to tho directors. You bet I'm going to
catch that cow unless sho leaves tho
track or run tho wheels right oil of
these cars. I told tho ilreman to break
up tho trunk in tho baggage car and
heave them into tho furnace to make a
hot lire, and I guess he's doiDg it."
Esteline Dell.

SoMF.uoDY says that tho odor of fresh
paint may be removed from a room by
placing a saucer of ground coffee in the
apartment. Now wo understand why
it is a man generally chows ground
coffee when ho is painting the town
red.

A German embryologist, Professor
Gerlack, has devised a method for
watching tho growth tf unhatched
binU through a small glass window
made at the sharper end of tho egg.

Some subjects of discussion aro so
light that when you stop talking. you
don t hear anything drop. Durling
ton Free iVess.


